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Christmas, What It Is and
What It Means
Anatol Reeves, ’39
Before the dawning of another
month, we shall have seen the dawn of
another Christmas.
Of the many red letter days, there
is none so great, so joyous, and so
eagerly anticipated as Christmas Day.
It is by no means a loeal or a lapsing
festival, but rather a universal and
fixed one. It bears a great message,
one filled with meaning, not for a few,
but for each and for everyone.
Christmas had its place in the hearts
of the shepherds two thousands years
ago, and its importance has affected
the world more than any other event in
history. The incarnation of the Son
of God, the birth of Jesus Christ,
marks a central point in the* history of
the human race. It was well that the
angels from heaven announced tin* glad
tidings of great joy which shall be to
all people. Great joy indeed, for on
this day, the word came which changed
the face of all human society. Good
tidings in truth, for lie came, who
reconciled mankind with their God
and shed peace and good will upon
an unhappy world.
From that lowly crib in Bethlehem,
there went forth a power that trans¬
formed tin* soul of tlx* whole world.
For that child who was born in the
poverty of a stable centuries ago be¬
came the Child King, and has since
ruled the world, and regulated the laws
and customs of society. His palace was
a stable; His room a stall; His cradel
a manager; His retinue was the shep¬
herds. Now, His palace is the most
magnificient temple of worship; His
throne is in the hearts of multitudes;
His retinue has swelled into millions of
all nations, filling the world and in¬
creasing through the centuries.
Let us ask ourselves, how has all this
been accomplished? Man, by his sin,
lost favor with God. It was God’s sup¬
erabundant love for us that caused
Him to send His only begotten Son
into the world to bring us back to Him.
This Son came as a babe in that stable
on the first Christmas Day as the Light
of the World. Then was man told the
true meaning of life.
Christmas is a time of joy, of mer¬
riment. of radiant faces, of cheerful
greetings, and of kind deeds. But alas!
How few celebrate it in the right way?
We hear that many who keep Christ¬
mas do not remember His graciousness,
His generosity and His love. As we
drink in the real meaning of Christ¬
ina', and the true joy of the day, let
n> not forget those that know not by
what spirit they are moved.
Let those of us who are here see
Our Prayer
Ruby L. Flanagan
0 Holy Babe, we know that thou are
born
Tonight in Bethlehem;
We heard the angels sweetly singing
In the deep of winter's night;
We saw the wise men on the camels
come,
Treading their way to the stable’s
door.
We heard Joseph when he told the
news
That Mary had borne the Heavenly
Babe.
We heard the voice of God saying:
‘ ‘ My son has come to redeem the
world.
And there shall be no more death.”
Oh Christ, thou Prince of Peace,
May we too gather this night at
Bethlehem




Seventy years ago, December 2,
1865, Atlanta University was founded
in an old box car. In commemoration
and celebration of this event, at nine-
thirty o'clock on Sunday night, the
second of December, a mixed chorus of
Spelman, Morehouse and Atlanta Uni¬
versity faculty members and students
rendered a program “Forever Free,”
which was broadcast over the Columbia
network from the studio in New York
City.
The program was an arrangement of
poems, songs, and dialogue depicting
the history and rapid progress of At¬
lanta University from its founding up
to the present time. “Go Down
Death” was read by its author, James
Weldon Johnson. Friends of Atlanta
University and Negro education all
over the world were touched and in¬
spired by the history, aims and ac¬
complishments of Atlanta University
as told by President John Hope.
The Negro National Anthem was
sung as a conclusion to tlx* program.
to it that we are going to make this
Christmas one of real soberness, not
drunkenness, of kindness, and service
to our less fortunate friends, and in
truth, a Christmas of “Peace on
earth, good will toward men.” And
last, but not least, a Christmas of
thankfulness and praise to the Al-
(Continued on Page 5, Column 2)
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Editorial
To friends, readers, and subscribers,
The Campus Mirror wishes a
Merry, Merry Christmas;
With the Christmas Carols
May your hearts he lifted too,
May the love that brought the Christ-
child down
Be very real each day to you.
Many people seek, in many ways, to
he happy at Christmas time, hut the
one underlying principle which em¬
bodies the secret of the true Christmas
spirit is this: “Forget yourself and
find happiness in others’ joys.” In
all our thinking let us remember Him
through whom it has all come about.
Let us not forget what He has done
for the world; neither let us forget the
meaning of His coming.
It matters not in how many differing
ways we think of the Birth of Jesus,
there are still some fundamental truths
upon which we all agree. Christmas
means a festival of joy—“Joy to the
world the Lord is come.” We shall
enter whole-heartedly into the joyful
spirit of the day and carry it forth
with us in our daily lives.
Christmas is a celebration of peace—
“Peace on earth, goodwill to all men.”
It comes in the spirit of unselfishness,
forgiveness, and good will. Cannot this
spirit be perpetuated in the life of each
individual? Only the united follow¬
ers of the Prince of Peace can out¬
law war, strife, and envy. Will they
never unite?
The coming of the Christ-child has
been the greatest event in the history
of the world. His lowly birth in a man¬
ger in Bethlehem has made more dif¬
ference in the world than all the other
things which have happened since the
beginning of time.
Christ’s coming means love—“God
so loved the world.” It is His love-
gift to the world. In the words of
Henry Van Dyke, “Are you willing
to stoop down and consider the needs
and desires of little children; to re¬
member the weakness and loneliness of
people who are growing old; to stop
asking how much your friends love
you, and ask yourself whether you love
them enough; to bear in mind the
things that your people have to bear
in their hearts; to try to understand
what those who live in the same house
with you really want, without waiting
for them to tell you; to make a grave
for your ugly thoughts, and a garden
for your kindly feelings, with the gate
open—are you willing to do these
things even for a day? Are you wil¬
ling to believe that love is the strong¬
est thing in the world—stronger than
hate, stronger than evil, stronger than
death—and that the blessed life which
began in Bethlehem nineteen hundred
years ago is the image and brightness




College life is a life of close famili-
arity.. FelloAvship is forced upon every
student, but it is left to the student
to decide how his fellowship shall de¬
velop. Immediately, there falls upon
the student the duty of understanding
the values and dangers of real friend¬
ship.
One might ask himself, who can be
my friend? How does one recognize a
friend? What is the feeling between
true friends? Friends are discovered
rather than made; there ai’e people
who are in their own nature friends;
only they do not know each other, but
certain things like common suffering
or hardship, poetry, music and paint¬
ing are like the Freemason’s sign—
they reveal the initiated to each other.
The truest friendship expresses it¬
self persistently in daily life. Real
friends find millions of ways of ex¬
pressing their affection or regard. The
greatest gift a true friend can give
cannot be purchased at any store—
It is loyalty, which does not seek to
dominate his friends but to help them
grow,—that loyalty which rejoices at
the success and growth of his friend,
and that knows the meaning of speech
and silence.
The price of getting and keeping
friendship is always great. Over tin'
door is written, “ Xo Niggardly Soul
Need Apply.” Many friends risk their
lives for each other to prove the worth
one finds in the other. “Greater love
Christmas Spirit
J. L. Wilkins
“Christ, our Lord, is risen today, let
every man praise His name.”
No one ever regarded the twenty-
fifth of December with indifference.
It is the nativity of our Lord. Despite
the curse of wars and the carelessness
of the majority of the people, the song
of the herald angels, “Glory to God
in the highest and on earth peace,
good will toward men,” will not, shall
not, cannot die.”
Christmas is not to be taken light¬
ly and carelessly with drunkeness and
disgraceful merry making. Peace and
music, quiet calmness, joy and giving:
these are the glorious motives of the
Christmas festal time. I am sure that
there is deep significance in the fact
that music is far more closely allied
with Christianity than with any other
faith. When I say music I am refer
ring to the lovely carols sung by sweet,
solemn, hushed voices and not the loud,
rowdy jazz of today.
Who can imagine Christmas without
music—music from the choirs of hu¬
man toilers chanting their faith in the
best in man, and from the forests of
spires throughout the world, spires
with their lovely bells ringing—ringing
—ringing the magnificat from heav¬
en. May we understand from this na¬
tivity, that each day our world is born
again. Shall avc strive to make it a day
of joy, or gloom; of love, or hate; of
peace or war?
May Christmas live today and every¬
day in our hearts, with an exalted
music that comes from nobler, kindlier,
thoughts, higher in love for our felloAv
men and a richer joy in the realization
of our endless blessings.
Essay in Imitation of Charles Lamb.
An Exhibition of Paintings
By Hale Woodruff
From Sunday, December 8, 1935,
through Monday, December 23, an ex¬
hibition of paintings in oil and water
color, the recent Avorks of Mr. Hale
Woodruff, is opened to the public in
the Exhibition Room of the Atlanta
University Library.
These paintings, about thirty-five in
number, and produced for the most
part during the last six months, treat
Georgia scenes and comprise land¬
scapes, figures and still life.
All are invited to attend this exhibi¬
tion. It is open on Sundays from
4:00 to 0:00 P.M., and on week days
from 3:00 to 5:00 P.M.
has no man than this, that he lay down
his life for his friends.” Those Avho
have faith enough to undertake the
adventure of friendship avi 11 find in
the end the meaning of life.
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One For You, Too
Beulah Johnson
Aunt Lilia never quite understood
Westly, so she labeled him “peculiar”
and went on to other tilings. Perhaps
Westly would have been a dreamer
under any circumstances; but Avlien
one saw that intensely absent look that
came over liis face as he listened to
the fugitive winds gently tossing the
branches of the three huge cedar trees
in the yard, one instinctively felt that
here lay part of the reason.
Tonight, as he sat on the top step,
clasping his worn jacket tightly about
him, he imagined he heard sounds
among the cedars which were not mere
wind-sounds; the tall cedars were
whispering secrets to each other in the
blue of a December twilight. He was
always glad when this time of day or
night came, for somehow the intruding
interfered with his thoughts.
But he had to begin where he had
begun ten, twenty, a hundred times be¬
fore. How could he make up to Aunt
Lilia for the wrong he had done? Or
was it a wrong? He wondered what
Jesus would think about it. In fact,
he had asked Ood about it each of
the three nights since it had happened,
but he supposed God was too busy at
this time of year to be bothered.
On all Christmases and birthdays be¬
fore this one, he had been able to man¬
age nicely because the little orphan,
Johnny, aged six, who lived in the di¬
lapidated hut across the creek, had
been willing to wait for the presents
from Santa Claus and his parents and
friends until everything had quieted
down. It was true that Aunt Lilia al¬
ways said lie was careless to lose so
many things; she even threatened to
keep him from receiving any more, but
she never did, and his excessive care¬
lessness, as she thought, became a part
of his “peculiar” ways. But this time
everything had been upset. Johnny
had prayed so earnestly for a cowboy
outfit, with cap, breeches and gun, that
Westly thought lie had to take some
precautions to insure Johnny's getting
them. First lie approached Mrs. Ken¬
yon, the very poor old lady upon whom
Johnny had been quite unceremonious¬
ly thrust at the age of about one year
(that day had been used for his birth¬
day) by an unknown person. When
asked by Westly if -lie thought John¬
ny might get the outfit, Mrs. Kenyon
doubted it : in fact, she declared in a
voice tinged with sadness that she felt
sure it could not be, as she had no
washings now and the spread-making
business was not what it used to be.
So Westly added his prayers to
Johnny's. Then, just five days before
Christmas, Westly opened the big
trunk and there it was! a new and
perfectly elegant cow-boy outfit. Of
course, it was intended for Johnny.
God probably got the directions mixed,
since they had both been praying for
the same thing. But now Westly was
not so sure about that. He had gone
to Mrs. Kenyon with the outfit and
she had sworn herself to absolute se¬
crecy concerning the matter when
Westly had explained everything to
her. And since he had seen Mrs. Ken¬
yon slipping out of Aunt Lilia's back¬
door—a very unusual thing—he was
downright worried. He had seen pack¬
ages in that trunk before. What would
happen? Westley could only fear and
tremble.
The next night was Christmas Eve
night. Westley went to sleep hoping
that God, and especially Aunt Lilia,
would understand.
Christmas morning the first thing
Westley saw was the cowboy outfit.
As he reached to touch it to make sure
he had seen aright, his soft brown eyes
filled with tears. Poor Johnny! What
would he think? Westley had promised
him so faithfully that he would get the
suit. Now many things were clear to
him, including his Aunt Lilia’s silence
on the matter and Mrs. Kenyon 's visit.
She had brought the suit back. Westley
snatched the suit and ran at full speed
to Johnny’s house to explain that there
had been a mistake, while a smile flit¬
ted across the face of Aunt Lilia.
When Westley entered Johnny’s
house his heart turned somersaults.
There stood Johnny in the middle of
the floor, proudly displaying the same
outfit that Westley had slipped to him.
“Did you get yours, too?” he greet¬
ed Westley, and when Westley unfold¬
ed his suit, Johnny explained, “You
see I prayed for you one, too, while
you were not listening.”
Again Westley’s soft brown eyes
brimmed with tears, but this time they
were tears of joy and gratitude.
All University Assembly
On Monday morning the 18th of No¬
vember, the first joint meeting of the
year of the three affiliated schools was
held in Sale Hall chapel.
The room was full to overflowing
as Dr. John Hope, president of At¬
lanta Lniversity, stood to speak to the
thousand students under his care. In
his low, positive voice, Dr. Hope told
his audience of the changes he had
seen occur in Morehouse College, At¬
lanta Lniversity, and the city of At¬
lanta itself.
He reminded us of our many oppor¬
tunities to serve, and illustrated with
reference to alumni who had fulfilled
his hopes. Then he discussed the fi¬
nancial standing of the three schools,
and we found that a great deal more
money was being spent on us than Ave
had supposed.
When Dr. Hope finished, Ave all
realized that ours Avas indeed a splen¬
did opportunity, and that Ave owed a
great deal to the Avorld, rather than




A very brief, but interesting, event
in the Reserve Book Room of the At¬
lanta University Library, on Monday,
November 25, Avas the unveiling of a
portrait of Andrew Carnegie, Ameri¬
can benefactor, in commemoration of
the one hundredth anniversary of his
birth.
President Hope, before introducing
the principal speaker, told the audi¬
ence that the Atlanta University Li¬
brary, on the old campus, was a di¬
rect gift of Mr. Carnegie in 1905,
and that another direct gift of
ten thousand dollars in 1909 made
possible the erection of Sale Hall.
In his address, President McCain of
Agnes Scott College, avIio Avas the prin¬
cipal speaker, gave a brief and inform¬
ative account of Mr. Carnegie’s life;
his rise from poverty to Avealth and
his theory concerning Avealth which he,
Mr. McCain, stated as folloAvs: “No
man has a right to earn, accumulate,
and keep a great deal of money until
he dies.” Mr. Carnegie’s larger gifts
have been given for the erection of li¬
braries and for the establishment of
the Carnegie Hero Fund Commission.
The portrait was unveiled by Miss
E. Usher, one of the graduates of At¬
lanta University, avIio used the Car¬
negie Library in her senior year, and
was accepted by the present head li-
brian, Miss Templeton. In accepting
the portrait, Miss Templeton said that
the gifts of Mr. Carnegie Avere an
“Expression of his deep and abiding
faith in books and of his gratitude





Engraving and Repair Work
James L. Holloway
Jeweler
Phone: WAlnut 2772—172 Auburn Ave., N.E.
ARTISTIC BARBER AND
BEAUTY SHOP




Hunter Street JAckson 8770
All Branches of Barf>er and Beauty Service
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John Langdon Davies on
World Affairs
Hklen E. McKnight, ’39
The second of a series of cultural
programs at Spelman was the lecture
of John Langdon Davies, on National
Affairs, in Howe Memorial Hall, No¬
vember 20.
The lecturer, discussing the Italo-
Ethiopian conflict as an affair involv¬
ing many nations, requested the audi¬
ence to imagine themselves Italians so
that they might better understand the
Italian point of view in the situation.
Italy claims that the Treaty of Ver¬
sailles was a raw deal for her, and as
a result she will seek to accomplish
the civilization of Ethiopia. Musso¬
lini's reasons for aggression in this
African country, as stated by Mr.
Davies, are as follows: (1) Italy wants
a place for colonizing her dense popu¬
lation and at the same time retain
them as Italians. (2) Essential natu¬
ral resources are lacking. The speaker
held that it is impossible to place 10,-
000,000 Italians in Ethiopia (as Mus¬
solini wishes) when there are only
three and one-half million whites in
the whole of Africa; therefore there
is no solution in sending Italians to
Ethiopia. He also said that the move¬
ment for wealth promises another fail¬
ure, because no country can obtain any
economic good from war which re¬
sults in revolution -and destruction.
The war would probably last for four
years and by that time Italy would
be completely poverty stricken. The
real reason for the Italian aggression
is not for necessities but to turn pub¬
lic attention from the approaching
bankruptcy of Italy.
One cannot blame the Italian for his
point of view, because he has been
taught these things by the government
which rules him body and soul. It has
been drilled into the Italian minds that
war is the only way to meet their
needs, and little boys are being taught
daily the methods of warfare. This
training is given them to have them
prepared in future years to undertake
the civilizing of other countries.
The attitude of the French is based
on a desire for security for which
France looks to the League of Na¬
tions which feeds her one hope of
Democracy. She meanwhile tries to ob¬
tain this security by decided friendli¬
ness with Italy. Mr. Davies said that
the prime minister of France, Laval,
is reputed as shaking his finger vig¬
orously over the table in Italy's face
to impress England and at the same
time keeping on good terms with Italy
by pressing the Italian's toes under
the table.
The British want the League minus
the Treaty of Versailles. Britain be¬
lieves in a strong League and is de¬
termined to support it strongly. Many
are wondering, since this is Britain’s
attitude, why she didn’t protest to Ja¬
pan’s aggression in China as she now
does Italy’s in the present conflict in
Africa. The reasons for protest today
are two, which are: Italy’s aggression
threatens the British Empire which is
acting by the will of the British peo¬
ple. This will, as expressed in a docu¬
ment signed by 30,000,000 of them,
held that they would not support the
government if it failed to keep its
word and support the League.
The speaker then listed the dangers
which involve all nations as a result
of the interwoven relations and inter¬
ests that exist. The present dangers
are in the relations betAveen France
and Germany, Italy and Ethiopia, and
in the League and sanctions on Italy.
The real danger lies in the conflict
between Japan and Russia. The latter
is peaceful, with the hope in mind of
holding communism up as a pattern be¬
fore other countries. Japan is over-
erowded with her population and needs
food and more trade, but America,
England and other countries are
strangling trade. Japan sees one solu¬
tion, which is to civilize China, thus
creating a means of expansion for
her people. It is believed that within
a few years, Germany and Japan will
be regarded as saviors of civilization
in regard to Russia. Both plan to in¬
vade Russia and we see Germany busy
patching up grievances with Poland
and other countries in order to gain
their support.
In spite of the entanglement of na¬
tional affairs, at present there are
some enlighening facts to be consid¬
ered. It is obvious that the three dic¬
tator countries are on the verge of
decline. Another very important point
is the new outlook of the League. It
is iioav regarded as a serious organi¬
zation which is far from “the puny
little thing that Avas deserted by its
father and left on a doorstep and
brought up by England.” The increas¬
ing strength of the League Avas shoAvn
Avhen fifty-tAvo nations agreed to stop
the war in Africa by the best possible
means. Although some countries are
not friendly with others, such as Ire¬
land and Russia Avith England, they
are staunch supporters of the League.
Today we see a neAv kind of patriot¬
ism in the various countries. The old
slogan “For my country right or
wrong" no longer exists and every
citizen of each country sees to it that
its government stands up to its obli¬
gations and checks those ideas or re¬





Of interest to everyone on the corn-
pus Avas the conference on Vocational
Guidance and Education for Negroes,
which was held at Atlanta University
by the National Occupational Confer¬
ence1, dated December !)-14, 1935. At¬
tending tin1 session were college presi¬
dents, school principals and supervis¬
ors, V. M. C. A. workers, government
officials, business men, neAvspaper edi¬
tors, and others competent to deal avith
the subjects for discussion.
The conference Avas planned by a
committee of local citizens, headed by
President John Hope of Atlanta Uni¬
versity, and was conducted under the
general supervision of Dr. Franklin
J. Keller, director of the National Oc¬
cupational Conference.
At the opening session on Monday
afternoon, R. I. Rees, of New York
City, assistant vice-president of the
American Telephone and Telegraph
Company, presided, and the purposes
of the conference Avere outlined by Dr.
Willis A. Sutton, superintendent of
schools, Atlanta.
A general session was held on Tues¬
day evening, at Avhich time economics
and vocational guidance Avas consid¬
ered under the chairmanship of Pro¬
fessor Ira De. A. Reid, of Atlanta
University. On Wednesday and Thurs¬
day afternoons, two general sessions
were held, at which the analyzing of
individuals Avas discussed.
Other topics of interest were rural
schools, secondary schools, colleges and
universities, industry and commerce.
Interesting group discussions Avere
also Avitnessed, such as “Creating Oc¬
cupational Opportunities,” led by
Forrester B. Washington, director, At¬
lanta School of Social Work; “Place¬
ment," led by Mrs. Charlotte HaAvkins
BroAvn, president, Palmer Memorial In¬
stitute; “Vocational Guidance,” led
by Dr. Frank Horne, acting principal,
Fort Valley Normal and Industrial
School; “Curriculum Avith Reference
to Vocational Guidance,” led by
Frederick McQuestion, executive agent,
Southern Association of Colleges and
Secondary Schools; “Opportunities
for Counselling in Schools and Col¬
leges,” led by R. O 'Hara Lanier, dean
Houston College for Negroes; “Occu¬
pational Information,” led by Presi¬
dent John W. Davis, of West Virginia
State College.
CHRISTMAS GIFTS
Everything you need at
Emery’s 5-10-25c Store
West End—811 Gordon St. 210 Edgewood
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Fashion, or Life in
New York
Naomi Harris, '37
Whew! how time flies! It is quite
true that three months ago was Sep¬
tember and now we are anticipating
Christmas, but it is even more fasci¬
nating, more astonishing to imagine
that only a few days ago we virtually
lived in 1845, and were part of the
high society of that time.
Were you there with us? If not, it
is quite impossible for you to reflect
and recall former customs, dress, and
social life which existed. Nevertheless,
friends, we find no great difficulty in
relating to you some of the episodes in
fashionable old New York. These
scenes and episodes, as we had often
visited them in our realms of imagina¬
tion, were made vivid to us by mem¬
bers of the University Players in their
first production of the season 1935-36
—Fashion, or Life in New York, which
was a comedy of high society in 1845,
in five acts and an epilogue.
The setting was really that of old
New York with its class distinctions
among the so-called “elite.” It was,
for the most part, laid in the home of
the fashionable hostess, 3Irs. Tiffany,
who was strikingly portrayed by Eldra
Monsanto, whose greatest pleasure was
found first, in introducing French cus¬
toms (which were taught to her by
her French maid, Millnette) to the
New York elite, and second, in giving
expensive balls to show off her daugh¬
ter, Seraphine, whom she hoped would
marry the French count. All this time
her husband, 31 r. Tiffany, sat and pon¬
dered over his wife's extravagance and
his stranded condition.
The role of Gertrude, the governess,
played by Ethel Jacobs, was extremely
interesting and fascinating because of
her capacity to win friendship and
love. Other characters were Adam
Truman, a farmer, from Cattaraugus,
and grandfather of Gertrude, played
by Mr. Perkins; Count Jolimaitre, a
fashionable importation (a servant
from France who styled himself as a
Count in American society) played by
Mr. Bonner; Colonel Howard, an of¬
ficer in the United States Army, who
finally won the love of Gertrude,
played by Mr. Lawrence; Mr. Tiffany,
a New York merchant and husband of
the fashionable Mrs. Tiffany, played
by Mr. Brown; T. Tennyson Twinkle, a
modern poet, played by Mr. Grigsby;
Augustus Fogg, a drawing-room ap¬
pendage (who was indifferent to every¬
thing except eating) played by Mr.
Williams; Snobson, a rare specimen of
confidential clerk, played by Mr. Mc¬
Gowan; /.eke, a colored servant, played
by Mr. Washington; Prudence, a
maiden of uncertain age who con-
Theatre Forecasts
The University Players will present
sometime in January the production of
Tchekoff’s Cherry Orchard. This play
depicts Russian bourgeois life just be¬
fore the revolution. Tchekoff is an
important dramatist in the founding
and development of the first Moscow
Art Theatre. The fact that Miss Anne
Cooke, the director of the University
Players, spent a part of last summer
in Moscow adds interest to our antici¬
pation.
Next on the calendar for this sea¬
son is the annual Shakespeare produc¬
tion, in which members of the Univer¬
sity Players will appear, but this pro¬
duction is not to be accredited as the
Player's project. It is one of this
year’s series of cultural entertainments
given annually by Morehouse College.
The players plan to close the season
with a rather unique production which
will comprise music, choregraphy, and
the drama. This, we hope, will prove
a decided attraction.
To follow up the movement begun
last year in the way of a play writing
contest, the University Players are
planning such a contest now for the
presentation of original plays. The
contest is open to Spelman, Morehouse,
and Atlanta University students. The
objective of this contest is to empha¬
size and encourage the writing and pro¬
duction of original plays.
NOTICE
The University Players Avant
you to submit your original play
for the Second Playwriting Con¬
test. Begin now! ! !
Contest closes
February 5, 1936
tinually reminded Mrs. Tiffany of her
former status among the commoners,
played by Miss Clarie Collins; Sera¬
phine, a belle and daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Tiffany, played by Miss Maud-
lyn Stokes.
This comedy, like all University-Play¬
ers productions, brought favorable
eriticisnns, from the audience as avcII
as the sponsors.
If the chance was not yours to see
“Fashion” then you missed a real
treat; nevertheless, do not be discour¬
aged; your chance comes next. Watch
for them -Coming! The 1 niversity
Players in their second production!
Christmas
(Continued from Page 1)
mighty God who has spared us through
all our troubles and anxieties to see
and enjoy another Christmas Day, the
greatest of all days, and that we will
look forward to the dawning of the
New Year with hopes for a brighter
and happier world in which to live.
Thousands of Colored Atlan¬
tans Greet the President
at the Atlanta Univer¬
sity Athletic Field
Anatol Reeves, '39
Friday, November 29, the sun rose
fair, but it ran too low in the heavens
to give any heat. Despite the cold
north wind, thousands of colored At¬
lantans, men and women, boys and
girls, thronged the Atlanta University
Athletic field to greet President F. D.
Roosevelt.
While the large crowd anxiously
awaited the arrival of the President,
martial airs were played by the More¬
house College band under the direction
of Mr. W. L. James.
When the President approached,
khaki-clad Boy Scouts, who were as¬
sembled to keep order, stood at atten¬
tion while loud cheers rang from the
great throng of people as they greeted
the chief executive of the nation.
One of the most interesting sights
was the Avaving of thousands of Amer¬
ican flags to Avhieli were attached
Roosevelt pennants.
The President responded to the thou¬
sands of his colored admirers with a
smile which Avarmed their hearts,
though their bodies Avere cold. In his
brief remarks to the people he men¬
tioned his interest in the Atlanta Uni¬
versity Housing Project, and stated in
a pleasing manner, “As you knoAV, Ave
are interested in better homes for the
American people to live in.”
As the President's party drove off,
the great throngs of people cheering
and waving their flags, rushed forward
to get another glimpse of their leader
who, lifting his hat, waved good-bye
to them.
Four O’Clock Tea
Miss Kenyon, teacher of Home
Economics at Clark University, and her
senior class were guests of the Spel¬
man Home Economics Department
Tuesday, December 10, in Laura Spel¬
man.
After visiting all the departments,
they Avere taken to a surprise tea
planned by members of the Junior
Class.
The room was beautifully decorated
with holly and mistletoe and lighted
candles. Delicious home-made cookies
were served along with a cup of hot
ten.
Misses Neptune, Watson, Stevenson,
and Robbins were guests. Lottie Ech¬
ols, Catherine Fcrnander, Annie Nel¬
son, members of the Junior Class,
were the managers of the tea.
Broke Student: “A friend in need
is a friend to feed.
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On Ears
Francis Johnson, ’.37
Now, it' this were to be some long,
formal discussion on the ear, I would
begin something like this . . . “The
ear may best be defined as an organ
of hearing. It is situated at the side
of the head, and in the higher verte¬
brates is divided into the outer, mid¬
dle, and inner ear ...” However, since
I know next to nothing about auditory
canals, semicircular canals and other
such scientific terms, and since you
would be bored to distraction with my
feeble attempts at a discussion like
this, I have decided to curb my am¬
bitious and make remarks on ears—
just the outer ones, if you please.
Have you ever noticed people’s
ears? Just “people” in general. Well,
those of you who have, will agree with
me when I say that doing so is a very
interesting and amusing pastime. The
best places to view, at one's leisure,
these structures of the human anatomy
are—public conveyances, such as the
street car, subway and bus; for here
one finds a wide and diversified range
of ears. Also, one can indulge in the
wildest flights of imagination and
speculation as to personality, tempera¬
ment and other qualities of the Unfor¬
tunate owner and be totally unbiased
and uninfluenced in the results ob¬
tained, for most of the people seen in
these places are strangers to us. An¬
other fruitful and everchanging field
is any railway station. For those who
do not have access to the aforemen¬
tioned points of observation, let me
suggest that chapel, church and class¬
rooms may be used, although the re¬
sults will not be quite as gratifying.
Of course, no one thinks exactly as
his friend does; so it is logical (if not
brilliant) to say that no two persons
will observe a pair of ears and come
to the same eanclusion. In other
words—every man for himself—How¬
ever, just to give you an idea of what
this nonsense is all about—permit me
to present in part my classification of
ears—arrived at after much concen¬
tration, deliberation, hesitation, agita¬
tion, observation, and -—what have
you!
First, there are two main headings—
I. Those that Do and, II, Those that
Don't.
("Do” and “Don’t” do what?
Stick out from the head, silly!)
Under these two tojncs come the sub-
topics (animated)—
I. Those that Do
A. Large flappy ones—found mostly
on men; usually red in cold wea¬
ther. The said men will insist on
wearing derby hats that come
down to meet the said appendages.
Large long noses usually come with
ears of this type. Owner always
seems to be listening to something.
B. Medium-sized ones—very rare
specimens! In three years of
searching, have only seen two
pairs. They give the owner a
fawn-like appearance—rather at¬
tractive if on a male who has
other good points to back them up.
II. Those that Don’t
A. Small tight ones—found lai’gely
on women who seem to enjoy "wear¬
ing large ear-rings. On men, the
owners appear to be very meek,
mild inoffensive little men who
say “Yes, dear” to their wives.
B. Happy mediums—should be in a
class to themselves. These are set
on just at the right angle and are
not too large or too small. Found
more on women than on men.
This is just a brief and very rough
idea of what I mean, for there are
many smaller items to go under the
subjects. This is all rather silly and
foolish, but
“Why take life so seriously?
You’ll never get out of it alive.”
The Mortal Twins
Beunice Raiford
It was at Hospital X (the whitest
place on earth) where Mrs. Mortal had
just successfully delivered Mary and
Alice Mortal, twins! Nurse Green had
carefully bathed them, administered
silver nitrate to their eyes and was
wheeling them down to ward thirteen,
where she hoped that they would
amuse themselves by either crying or
sleeping.
'She had advanced only a few stejos
down the sparkling corridor when she
met Mr. Mortal.
“How is she?” he asked anxiously.
“Fine!” answered Nurse Green,
“but you’re a bit late. “They are here
already.”
“They?” Mr. Mortal inquired.
“Yes, twins! ’ ’
“Ah;” he exclaimed in disgust. He
took one glance in the direction of the
dear little things and hurried on to
ward seven where his wife lay.
As soon as Nurse Green had made
the babies comfortable in ward thirteen
and was out of hearing distance. Mary
said to Alice, “You know just as quick
as that, I’ve forgotten where we came
from and what they told us we do
here on earth.”
“So have I,” answered Alice. “But,
did you see that look on Mr. Mortal’s
face when he found out we were twdns?
Lots he should care. As if we did not
need company on the way.”
“I didn’t notice,” said Mary, “but
can’t you help me think of the name
of the place we were before we came
here?’’
“I don’t know,” Alice insisted.
“Oh, I wish I could remember,”
Thoughts From the
Conference
On Monday, December 9, Dr. Frank¬
lin J. Keller, Director of the National
Occupational Conference, represented
the Conference on Vocational Guid¬
ance and Education for Negroes at
Spelman chapel services. Dr. Keller
emphasized the fact that even though
a person has a college education and
holds an A.B. or B.S. degree, when he
goes to get a job, these symbols of
knowledge will not, to the possible
employer, be symptoms of skill. If we
would be successful in the world, we
must have knowledge, yes, but it is
necessary to develop, on the basis of
our knowledge, some skill in doing
whatever we plan to do.
On Tuesday, December II, Presi¬
dents John W. Davis, of West Virginia
State College, and John Weston, of
Arkansas State College, spoke.
President Davis, husband of Spel¬
man ’s former Dean of Women, Mrs.
Ethel McGhee Davis, came with a
sparkle of humor which set the audi¬
ence at attention. He emphasized the
fact that women, in the future, will
have to give more serious thought to
the problems of marriage. He says
that whether a woman marries or not,
there must be in her some sane and
sound ideas and thoughts concerning
the building and maintenance of solid¬
arity and justice to our race.
President Watson clearly showed
that merely going to college, living in
its artificial environment, and using
its many modern conveniences do not
make the person educated. If we take
nothing to college, we take nothing
away from it, in other words, our lit¬
tle sparks may either be kindled in
college or be put completely out.
Mary repeatedly fretted. “I recall
something said about pleasures, con¬
ventions, but, beyond that, I can think
of nothing else that was said about
earth, and what did they say happens
to you after you are here?”
“Oh, stop worrying,” said Alice.
“We’ve waited thousands and thou¬
sands of years to come here. It is only
now that we can understand what hap¬
pens to us here. Good or bad, won’t
matter. We won’t be here so long.
Let’s live well here and not fret about
what may come after leaving.”
“But I’d like t - - ”
“Sh-h-h-h, here they come,” Alice
cut Mary off. “They don’t allow you
to talk until you are eighteen months
old. Let’s go to sleep.”
“No, let’s have some music,” Mary
suggested. They crooned Enfrantum’s
Screechology in q flat while Nurse
Green and Mr. Mortal mused, “Aren’t
the\’ darling!”
December 15, 1935 THE CAMPUS MIRROR 7
At The Sign Of The Blue
Theodis Weston, ’38
After about two weeks of canvas-
sin", during which time the member¬
ship committee of the Y. W. C. A., and
their deputies, were personally urging
every Spelman girl to accept member¬
ship in the student “Y,” the result
was that thirty girls accepted the invi¬
tation.
At the close of this drive on Sun¬
day night, November 17, the new mem¬
bers were welcomed by the president,
Dorothy Williams, who in turn pre¬
sented the speaker for the occasion,
Miss Celestine Smith, a national stu¬
dent secretary for the “Y, ” and one
who knows the nature and the values
of a student “Y” on a college campus.
First she cited to the group how
important the “Y” is to a girl who
devotes herself to the principles of this
Christian organization. Those who
were just becoming members were
made to see as she talked, just where
they could enter into the activity and
enjoy the fellowship of this Christian
organization.
Then she told the story of her trip
to British West Africa, where she
spent nine months of actual service
teaching hundreds of African young
people of Nigeria the Christian prin¬
ciples, and their duty to God and hu¬
manity. It was evident that the “Y”
spirit is the spirit of Christian ser¬
vice.
To emphasize the story of her work,
she showed articles and garments
which she had collected during her
stay in Africa, namely, a stool cover,
a pair of sandals made from an auto¬
mobile tire, pocketbooks made from
the skins of animals, a camel hair bed
spread, beautiful embroidery work and
dyed materials.
Lastly, she dressed in some of the
costumes that the African peasant
woman wears, that is, a queer head
dress, a blouse, and a wrap around
-kilt which were all hand woven. The
entire exhibition portrayed African
skill and ability.
The “Y" is grateful to Miss Smith
for the inspiration and beneficial in¬
formation that she brought to it as an
orga nization.
We urge our readers and subscribers
to patronize those who advertise in the
Mirror.
Morgan House Meeting
The spirit of Christmas has already
come to our campus. This was proved
last Sunday night, December 8, Avhen
the girls of Morgan Hall enjoyed a
beautiful Christmas program.
The soft prelude, played by Frances
Sampson, put one in quite a receptive
mood, and that which followed proved
indeed delightful. Miss Boley, of the
Biology department of Atlanta Uni¬
versity Laboratory High School,
prayed a very beautiful and touching
Christmas prayer, after which Miss
Mary L. Smith, of the Speech depart¬
ment of Spelman, sang Silent Night,
Holy Night. Van Dyke’s story, The
Other Wise Man, was told by Miss
Geter of the French department, who
ended by reading the poem found at
the beginning of the story which so
beautifully sums up the whole story:
“Who seeks for heaven alone to save
his soul
May keep the path but never reach
the goal,
While he who walks in love may
wander far
Yet God will bring him where the
blessed are.”
Two violin solos, Beethoven’s Moon¬
light Sonata, played by Mr. Durant of
Morehouse College, and Ava Maria,
played by D. S. Days, Jr., also of More¬
house, served as a fitting climax to
the program.
Morgan hall is indebted to three of
its members for this program: Cornelia
McGowan, Eldra Monsanto, and Mable
Miller.
The Christmas Carol Concert
December 19
The Annual Christmas Carol Con¬
cert is being anticipated this season
with as much zest and pleasure as ever
before. Due to the enlarged enroll¬
ment of new members to the chorus
and the enjoyable contributions which
it has made at various times during
t lie semester, interest in the Carol Con¬
cert is increased. The skillful direc¬
tion of Mr. Harreld, director of music,
coupled with the responsive coopera¬
tion of the chorus, increase further in¬
terest in the true values of the pro¬
gram. Additional features will be the
separate appearances of the Morehouse
Glee Club and the Spelman Glee Club.
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Tigers Initiate Basketball
Practice Session
Hobart Jackson, Athletic Editor of
Maroon Tiger
With football results now history,
and with the Morehouse College eleven
boasting an enviable record from last
year that warranted a second place
berth in the conference standings, the
current edition of aspiring Morehouse
hardwood candidates is going through
preliminary calisthenics under the
eagerly scrutinizing optics of More¬
house’s versatile tutor — youthful
Frank Forbes.
Last year’s quintet that succeeded
in salvaging the third place trophy
awarded at the tournament in Tus-
kegee, is back intact and indications
very vividly forecast a better season
for the boys that dazzle and thrill you
with their sizzling, scintillating hard¬
wood antics than that currently fam¬
ous gridiron juggernaut, which lost
only to the conference champion, en¬
joyed. Rabid enthusiasts have peered
searchinglv into their cards relative
to the testing of this potentially
formidable aggregation and to them,
the revelation has been nothing less
than a one-two finish for the cagers.
Oslin, last year’s captain; Harris,
a sensational floorman, and Page, a
dependable guard, from the nucleus of
the impressive bunch of spheroidal
manipulators. Such luminaries as
Clark, Kirtley, Nix, King, Dawson,
and many others, greatly enhance the
possibilities for a banner year and give
rise to the enthusiasm of your cor¬
respondent.
Merry Christmas and Happy
New Year
WEST END 10c and 25c STORE
EUGENE M. CARL, Prop.
824 Gordon Street. S.W. ATLANTA, GA.
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X-RAY PICTURES MADE
2.19 Auburn Ave., X.K. Jackson 4670
Room 505 Herndon IIuildiiiK
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Recent Campus Visitors
During tin* Thanksgiving holiday
several visitors came to our campus.
Among whom were: Mr. and Mrs.
James G. Lemon, Mrs. C. A. Williams,
Mrs. Elaine Griffin, and Mrs. Eloise
Grafton.
Dr. and Mrs. J. L. Shirley, with
their little daughter, Constance, spent
the day with their daughters, Gladys
and Georgia.
Mr. David Pride visited his daugh¬
ter, Bloneva.
A number of Spelman graduates at¬
tended the State Home Economics
Convention, which was held in Howe
Hall, Spelman and at Washington high
school. Among the graduates of Spel¬
man were: Misses Edna Hackney,
Edith Tate, Cora Doutliard, Mossie
Alexander, Willie Cotton, and Mary
Williams.
Student Recital
An important presentation by the
department of music this semester was
the student piano recital on December
14. Several new entrants to the music
department made their appearance at
this time, as a result of a zealous
study of the piano during the semester.
Among the numbers on the program
were the Marche Qrotisque, by Sinding
and two Preludes, by Chopin.















GIVE US A RING
“We are as close as your phone"
A Challenge to College
Students
Miss Fanny C. Williams, Principal
of Yelena C. Jones School, New Or¬
leans, Louisiana, spoke in chapel on
December 11. Following her topic,
Finding Ways to Improve Home-Life,
Hiss Williams stated that home-life is
one of the greatest present needs of
the Negro, and a great deal of the
solving of this problem depends on
the college graduate. If the graduate
is faced with the problem of unem¬
ployment, she is readier to detect a
need and fill it. Miss Williams cited
specific instances of young graduates
who were well versed in certain skills,
and when faced with unemployment,
taught these skills to children who
needed them; in this way they not only
found work for themselves, but defi¬
nitely contributed to the betterment
of home-life.
Miss "Williams challenged us as col¬
lege students to come out into a world
of unemployment and find our places,
and fill them.
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